FUNNY ANIMALS 




FUNNY ANIMALS 




FUNNY ANIMALS 



AMERICAN BOOTS FOR VOU AXIS BRUTES.' 




tun.***"* 

* KICK THE AXIS WHERE IT HURTS! 
BUY BONDS STEADILY... NOT IN SPURTS! 

* * * * 



BEHINP 




KEEP BUYING 
WAR BONDS 
AND STAMPS! 

**** 



YOU'VE DONE YOUR BIT-NOW DO YOUR BEST! 
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XMI ANOTHER WIU.IPUS WALUPU* J*. 



Hello, boys'and girls! 

I hope you have been fol- 
lowing the adventures of Wil-* 
lipus Wallipus. Jr. You know, 
he is quite a boy and the more 
I think about him the more it 
reminds me of some of the 
things I used to do when I was 
a boy. Of course girls do just 
as many things in their own 
way and some time in the fu- 
ture I may tell you a few 
stories about Susan Beduzan; 
but this story happens to be 
about Willipus Wallipus. Jr. 

Now I suppose a great many 
of you boys, and girls too. for 
that matter, have played mar- 
bles— I know I did and some- 
times we'd play for "fun" and 
sometimes for "keeps." al- 
though if you play for "keeps" 
and lose your marbles it isn't 
so much fun. I'll never forget 
one time I played marbles for 
"keeps" with some boys that 
were a little older. I was a 
pretty good marble-player 
too. but they won all of my 
marbles away from me ex- 
cept my shooter which was a 
real agate, so I traded it to one 
of the boys for some of the 



larbles 



i from 



and 



borrowed a shooter. 

Well. I lost all of those mar- 
bles too. and had to giye the 
shooter back to the boy I had 
borrowed it from. I went home 
almost tearful and had to tell 
my dad why I didn't have any 
marbles. He gave me quite a 
talking to about gambling, 
even for marbles— but wait. 



until you hear what happened 
to Willipus Wallipus. Jr.! 

Did you ever hear of the 
Worry Bug? That's what bites 
a person who gets into debt— 
who owes money to someone 
else winch he's not able to pay. 
1 tell you it sure can cause a 
lot of worry even when you 
are grown up— but to Willipus 
Wallipus. Jr this was the big- 
gest worry he could ever re- 
member, and here's how it all 
happened: 

Now. Willipus Wallipus. 
Jr.'s mother and dad gave him 
some money each week to buy 
War Stamps and he had been 
very good about it, in fact he 
had his ten cent stamp book 
all filled up except for one' 
stamp on the particular day 
when this story started. 

This day Willipus's moiher 
sent him to the store on an er- 



and : 



■ gavi 



ten 



cents with which to buy a War 
Stamp which would /ill his 
book so he could get a bond. 

Well, the store was several 
blocks away in a different 
neighborhood than Willipus's. 
After he had done the errand 
for his mother and was on the 
way to buy the' War Stamp, 
he noticed four or five boys 
who were having an exciting 
time in a little areaway with 
some game they were playing. 

Now Willipus didn't know 
these boys very well. They 
were a little older than he and 
were known to be mischiev- 
ous and smart-alecky. But fie 



slopped to watch the Rame 
they were playing-it was a 
game known as pitching pen- 
nits. They didn't use marbles 
—they used real honest-to- 
goodness pennies and coins 
and they played for keeps 
which, of course, is gambling 
—although Willipus didn't 
realize that. 

Willipus watched the. game 
for awhile and then he said to 
one of the boys named Ray- 
mond Kane. "What kind of 
game is that you're playing?" 

"Oh. this is a swell game." 
Raymond replied. "Didn't 
you ever pitch pennies. Willi- 
pus?" ' { ■ : ■'-■■•/^^i 

"No." said Willipus. "but 
I've played marbles and that* 
a good game too." 

"Ha. ha." said Raymond, 
"listen to him. fellers. Willipus 
says marbles is a good game." 

yHE OTHER BOYS 
stopped playing for a mo- 
ment to laugh and jeer. 
'^That's a sissy game In this 
game you can win pennies in- 
stead of marbles." 

"You mean you really play 
for keeps?" said Willipus. "and 
with pennies?" 

"Sure." they said, "but this 
isn't for little fellers like you. 
this is a young man's game." 

Of course they were only 
about a year or so older than 
Willipus. but they thought 
they were quite grown-up. 

"Well, I'm nearly as old as 
you are," said Willipus, "and 



I'm not, any sissy because I 
play marbles— I just never 
saw this game before." 

"Well, come on and get in 
it We'll teach you how." said 
The boys. "Have you got any 
pennies! 1 " 

Willipus thought of his ten 
cents for his War Stamp to 
fill out his book. Now. he did 
want to fill out his book very 
badly and get the bond so he 
said . "All I've got is. ten cents 
to buy a War Stamp." 

"Then come on and get in 
the game, maybe you'll be 
lucky and win enough to buy 
two or three War Stamps." 

"Sure." said one of the 
other boys, "I'm thirty-two 
cents ahead right now." 

"Yeah, and I won twenty- 
five cents," said Raymond. 
"Where's your dime, Willi- 
pus? I'll give you some pen- 
nies for it," 

Well, before Willipus knew 
it he was pitching pennies. 
Sometimes he would win two 
or three and again he'wouid 
lose them and finally he was 
down to his last penny. 

"Your turn, Willipus," they 
said "Come on." 

Willipus looked at that 
penny and thought of his War 
Stamp and of what his mother 
would say. Nonetheless, he 
pitched that penny and lost it. 

"Go ahead, Willipus. try it 
again." they yelled. "You 
can't lose all the time!" 

"1 can't." he said, "that was 
my last penny." 



FUNNY ANIMALS 

"Here, I'll lend you ten pen- 
nies," Raymond said. 

"I don't think I ought to do 
that." said Willipus. "Sup- 
pose I lose again?" 

"Aw, your luck will change. 
Come on, here's ten pennies. 
Don't break' up the game and 
don't be a sissy. What's ten 
cents anyway?" 

So. Willipus took the pen- 
nies and played some more 
and he tost them. He borrowed 
again and again until finally 
he owed Raymond fifty cents 
and had lost it along with the 
ten cents he had started with. 
. Willipus was pretty scared 
—where could he ever get the 
ten cents for the stamp and, 
where, oh. where, could he get 
the fifty cents to pay back to 
Raymond, and what would 
his mother and father say if 
they knew what he'd done— 
so he stopped playing! 

"Want to borrow some 
more. Willipus?" said Ray- 

"Oh. no." said Willipus, 
"guess I'd better be getting on 
-home." • . v J.; 

"Yes," said Raymond, 
"that's a good idea— run on 
home and get me my fifty 
cents and bring it back here 
right away. We'll be waiting 
for you, Willipus," and the 
boys all laughed. 

"Gee," said Willipus, "I 
don't think I can get it right 
away," 

"Can't get it?" Raymond 
yelled, "then what do you 
by borrowing money 



v f*r- 

from me if you aan't pay it 
back? I want my Sfty cents 
and you'd better get \t up or 
I'll go and collect it from your 
mom and pop." 

"Oh. gee," said Willipus, 
"you wouldn't do a tiling like 
that, would you?" 

"Oh, would/i 't I?" said Ray- 
mond. "Well, you don't know 
me. When some one loses 
money gambling with me I 
want it and no stalling, so 
you'd better get it right away 
or I'll be up to your house." 

"But how can I get it?" said 
Willipus. "How?" 

"What do I care how? Just 
get it, that's all." 

Then Willipus Wallipus. Jr. 
started home with the pack- 
ages he had bought for his 
mother but, without his War 
Stamp and without his dime 
but with the biggest worry he 
had ever had. Debt-worry. He 
didn't know what to say to his 
mother or his dad— or where 
to get the money to buy the 
stamp or to pay Raymond. 
Yes sir, Willipus was bitten by 
the Worry Bug and the closer 
he got to home the more he 
worried. 

J^IS MOTHER was waiting 
for the groceries when he 
got into the house. 

"My. it took you a long 
time, Willipus," she said. 
"What delayed you?*' 

"Oh," said Willipus. "I 
talked to some of the fellowi 
on the way home." 

"Well, you'd better get 
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started pra/tiring your music 
lesson rigXt away so you can 
be through before dad gets 
home y 

"0ee. I can't." said Willi- 
aas "I have to go some place 
'right now and it's very impor- 
tant." 

"Where have you got to go 
that's so important?" 

"Oh. just down the street. 
I'll be back pretty quick," he 
said. 

You see. by this time, Willi- 
pus was so afraid of Raymond 
that he didn't dare stay in the 
house and even though he had 
no idea of where he could get 
the money, he still felt safer if 
he just could talk to Ray- 
mond and maybe plead with 
him to watt a little and nottell 
his folks about the fifty cents. 

"Well, you finish your prac- 
ticing first." his mother said. 
"Then if there is time you can 
tend to your other business." 

"I really should go now. 
mother." he said "It's really 
important and then I can 
practice later " 

"No." she said, "you prac- 

Willipus was so worried by 
now that he even thought of 
rushing out the door and run- 
ning down the street in spite 
of what his mother told him to 
do Just imagine thai! A>nd a 
few hours before he'd been so 
happy— no worries al all of 
any kind and all of this hap- 
pened because he did some- 
thing wrong of which he was 
now pretty much ashamed. 

Nonetheless, he went to the 
piano and tried to practice, 
but he kept looking out of the 
window, watching to see if 
Raymond was outside. 

Well, he drdn't have to wait 
very long— soon he spotted 
Raymond sauntering up the 
street and sure enough he 



headed right for the house 
where Willipus lived. He 
stopped just in front and 
whistled a couple of times and 
Willipus went to the window. 
Raymond beckoned to Willi- 
pus to come out v Willipus 
shook his head "no" and Ray- 
mond took a few steps up the 
walk. Well, this was too much 
for Willipus so he wenjt out to 
his mother and said: 

"Mother, there's a fellow 
outside who wants to see me 
so can't I just run out for a 
minirte?" 

"Who is it?" said Mrs. Wal- 

"Oh. it's a fellow I know, 
named Raymond Kane." 

.'.'Raymond Kane." said his 
mother in astonishment, "isn't 
he one of the boys who got 
into trouble here a few weeks 
ago over some mischief or 
other?" 

"Well. 1 don't know, but he 

"I want you to stay away 
from him. Willipus. He's not 
the kind of a boy I want you 
to know." 

"But. mother. I have to see 
him." said Willipus. "I have 
to!" 

1UST AT THIS TIME 
Mr. Wampus came in the 
door. "Hello, everybody." he 
said. "What's this you have to 
do. Willipus?" 

"I hav.e to go out and see 
that fellow." said Willipus. 

"You mean that Kane 
boy?" said Mr. Wallipus. 
"Well. 1 don't want you to see 
him. You keep away from 
him Why should you have to 
see him?" 

"I don't know." said Mrs. 
Wallipus. "what in the world 
has happened to Willipus all 
of a sudden. He's been nerv- 
ous and worried and all upset 
ever since he got back from an 

"Well, I don't want you to 
see him, son," said Mr. Walli- 
pus. "and I'm going to tell him 
to go about his business." 

"Oh, please don't, daddy," 
said Willipus. "Don't let him 
talk to you." 

"Now, see here," said hit 



father, "what have you been 
up to. Willipus. and what is 
this all about anyway? Come 
on, speak up and tell me right 

flQV/.' r 

And then Willipus broke 
down and told his'mother and 
father the whole story and 
just how it all happened. 

"Well, son." daddy said, 
"you certainly got yourself 
into a fine mess, didn't you? 
I think from what you have 
told me and from what your 
mother said that you realize 
pretty well by now that the 
Worry Bug bites all gamblers. 
I want you to promise me that 
you'll never do anything like 
that again. But I am glad you 
told us about it instead of that 
Kane boy." 

"Daddy, I'm glad I told 
you too and I'll never do it 
again, never. I'm so sorry and 
ashamed." 

"Well, you can well be 
ashamed." said' his father, 
"that you lost money that 
should have been put into 
War Stamps, and who knows 
but what the War Stamp 
money you lost might have 
saved the life of one of our 
boys fighting for us all over 
the world?" "' 

"Gee. that's right. Daddy," 
said Willipus. 

Just then Raymond Kane 
came and rapped on the door 
and Mr. Willipus answered. 

"Hello. Raymond." he said, 
"you are a little bit too late to 
scare Willipus any more with 
your threats. He has told us 
alt about it You will get your 
fifty cents, but I will invest it 
in War Stamps and send them 
to your mother for your War 
Stamp Book." 

"Gee. 1 don't have a stamp 
book." said Raymond. 

"Then this will give you a 
starter on one." said Mr. Wal- 
lipus. "Good day. Raymond." 

Gamblers and Borrowers, 
I don't you see, 

Get Worry-Bug bit, sure as 
sure can be.' 
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BLACKHEADS JIM? IT\ / WORTH 
CERTAINLY HELPED My ^T RYING 



JIM DARLING, V ™ u CAN THANK 
HOW NICE AND A VACUTEX 
CLEAN YOU / > FOR THAT. 
LOOK ! ) HONEY " 




VbF> 



AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads, you know how embarrassing they 
are, how they clog your pores, mar your appearance and 
invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 
eliminating blackheads, forever, with this amazing new 
VACUTEX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads in 
seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeezing the 
skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum around 
blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places in a jiffy. 
Germ laden fingei-s never touch the skin. Simply place 
the direction finder over blackhead, draw back extrac- 
tor .. . and it's out ! Release extractor and blackhead 
is ejected. VACUTEX does' it all ! Don't risk infec- 
tion with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. 
Don't risk losing out on popularity and success because of 
ugly dirt-clogged pores. ACT NOW ! Enjoy the thrill of 
having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, embarrassing 
blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 days. We guarantee it to 
do all we claim. If you are not completely satisfied your 
$1.00 will be immediately refunded. 
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